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“OLD  FAVORITE  SONGS”  No,  3. 

These  songs  are  the  best  that  have  ever  been  written.  They  are  the  songs  that  are  loved  most, 
and  are  the  delight  of  every  home.  This  is  the  only  publication  that  has  this  complete  collection. 
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OH,  SING  THAT  GENTLE  STRAIN  AGAIN. 


O,  take  thy  dulcet  lute  again. 

And  breathe  its  magic 
'Twill  aoothe  my  heart  wfHi  its  refrain, 
My  sorrow  it  will  quell. 

Thy  power  to  soothe  the  aching  heart 
And  give  what  it  loves  best. 

Will  bring  sweet  peace  into  my  soul. 

And  give  my  spirit  rest. 

O,  tune  the  harp’s  sweet  silver  strings. 
And  play  its  softest  muse; 

Its  mellow  tones  will  cheer  my  soul, 
And  light  and  Joy  diffuse. 


The  drooping  heart  is  oft  lift  up 
From  weary,  wandering  ways. 

And  hope  brought  back  to  heavy  hearts 
By  those  enchanting  lays. 

O,  take  the  magic  flute  again. 

Its  notes  so  bright  and  gay 
Will  lead  my  heart  to  happiness. 

Where  sorrows  fly  away. 

For  Peace  reigns  there,  and  on  her  throne 
Bids  many  a weary  soul. 

To  rest  beside  the  sea  of  Joy 
Where  waves  of  gladness  roll. 


HARK!  I HEAR  AN  ANGEL  SING. 


1.  Hark.  I hear  an  angel  sing,  Angels  now  are  on  the  wing,  And  their  voices  ring! n<^  clear 

2.  Just  beyond  yon  cliff  of  snow,  Sil  - ver  rivers  brightly  flow;  Smiling  woods  and  fields  are  seen* 

3.  Look ! oh,  look,  the  southern  sky  Mirrors  flow’rs  of  ev’ry  dye.  Children  tripping  o’er  the  plain] 


^1  w w \ " ^ 

Tell  us  that  the  Spring  is  near.  Dost  thou  hear  them,  gentle  one.  Dost  thou  see  the  glorious  sun 
Mantled  in  a robe  of  green;  Birds  and  bees  and  brooksandflow’rs.Tellusallof  vernal  hours; 
Spring  is  coming  back  again,  Spring  is  coming,  shouts  of  glee.  Singing  birds  on  bush  and  tree^ 


Ris  - ing  higher  in  the  sky.  each  day,  as  each  day  it  passes  by?  Hark ! I hear  an  angel  sing. 
There  the  birds  are  weaving  lays  For  the  happy,  the  happy  Springtime  days.  Just  beyond  yon  cliffof  snow,. 
And  the  bee  it  merry  hums.  For  the  Springtime  comes,  it  comes,  it  comes.  Hark ! I hear  an  angel  sing,. 


Angels  now  me  on  the  wing,  And  their  voices  singing  clear.  Tell  us  that  the  Spring  Is  near. 
Sil  • ver  rivers  brightly  flow.  Smiling  woods  and  fields  are  seen.  Mantled  in  a robe  of  green. 
Angels  now  are  on  the  wing.  And  their  voices  singing  clear.  Tell  us  that  the  Spring  is  near. 


I ^ \ w 

I.  Hop,  hop,  hop ! Nim  - ble  as  . a top.  Where  ’tis  smooth  and  where  is  sto  • ny, 

2 Whoa,  whoa,  whoa  I How  like  fun  you  go!  Ver  • y well,  my  lit  - tie  po  • ny, 

3.  Here,  here,  here  I Yes,  my  po  • ny  dear;  Now  with  oats  and  hay  I’ll  treat  you, 


^ I 

Trudge  a - long,  ray  lit  - tie  po  - ny,  Hop,  hop,  hop,  hop,  hop  I Nimble  as  a top. 
Safe’s  our  jaunt  tho'  rough  and  sto-ny.  Spare,  spare,  spare,  spare,  spare  I Sure  enough  we’re  there. 
And  with  smiles  will  ev  - er  greet  you,  Po  - ny,  po  • ny  dear!  Yes,  my  po*ny  dear. 
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JXF&  LET  US  CHEBISH. 


yLife  let  us  cher  • ish  While  yet  the  ta>  per  glows.  And  the  fresh  flow  • *ret 

EXXiF' 


Pluck  ere 
Pluck  ere 
Pluck’  ere 
Pluck  ere 


it  close* 
it  close, 
it  close, 
it  close. 


Why  are  we  fond  of  toil  and  care,  Why  choose  the  rank -ling 
When  clouds  ob-scure  the  atmosphere.  And  fork  - ed  light  - nings 
The  gen.'ial  sea  - sons  soon  are  o’er;  Then  let  us,  ere  we 
A • way  with  ev  - *ry  toil  and  care.  And  cease  the  rank  • ling 


thorn  to  wear.  And  heed -less  by  the  lil  • y stray.  Which  blossoms  on  our  way? 

rend  the  air.  The  sun  resumes  , his  sil  • ver  crest.  And  smiles  a • dorn  the  west. 

auit- this  shore.  Contentment  seek;  it  is  life’s  zest.  The  sun  - shine  of  the  breast, 

lom  to  wear.  With  man>ful  hearts  life's  conflict  meet.  Till  death  sounds  the  re  • tteal. 


Drink  to  Me  Only  With  Thine  Eyes. 


1.  Drink  to  me  on-ly  with  thine  eyes,  And  I ’ will  pledge  with  mine,  Or  leave  a kiss  with* 

2.  I sent  thee  late  a ro  - sy  wreath,  Not  so  much  hon’ring  thee.  As  giv  - ing  it  a 


in  the  cup.  And  I’ll  not  ask  for  wine;  The  tnirst  that  from  the  ^oul  doth  rise.  Doth 

hope  that  there  It  could  not  with- er’d  be;  But  thou  thereon  didst  on  • ly  breathe,  And 

jS-_  ♦ . jS. 


ask  ^ a drink  di  • vine.  But  might  I of  Lov^s  nectar  sipi,  I would  not  change  for  thine, 

sem'st  it  l»ack  to  ine.  Since  when  it  grows,  and  smells,  I swear.  Not  of  itself  but  thee. 


1.  Be^*  lieve  me,  if  all  those  en  • dear-ing  yOung  charms.  \^i<:h  I gaze  on  so  fond -ly  to 

2.  It  is  not  while  beauty  and  youth  are  thine  own,  And  thy  cheek’^  unprofaned  by  a 


Were  to  change  by  to  • mor-row  and  fleet  from  my  arms.  Like 
That  the  fet  • vor  and  faith  of  a soul  can  be  known,  To  which 


• y gifls  fad  • ing  a - way,  Jhou  wouldst  still  be  a-dored  as  this 
Ume  will  but  make  thee  more  dear.  Oh,  the  heart  that  has  tru  • ly  loved. 


m 


mo -meat  thou  art;  Let  thy  love  - li  • ness  fade  as  it  will, 

ncv*er  for -gets,  Butas^  tru  - ly  loves  on  . to  the  close: 


And  a 
As  the 


round  the  dear  ru  - in,  each  wish  of  my  heart.  Would  entwine  it -self  ver  • dantly  still, 
sun  • flower  turns  on  her  god  when  he  sets.  The  same  look  that  she  gave  when  he  rose. 


1.  (ItOUnd.)  THE  BELL  DOTH  TOLL.  2. 
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1 The  bell  doth  toll,  Jts  echoes  roll,  I know  the  sound  full  well ; I love  its  ringing,  For  it 
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calls  t^ingingiWith  its  bim,  bim,  bim,  borne  bell,  Bim,  borne,  bim,  bim,  bim,  borne  bell. 


BONNIE  BOON. 


1.  Ye  banks  and  braes  o*  Hn  - n!e  l)oon«  Howca 
2.0ft  hae  I rovedby  bon  -nie  Doon,To  see 


laae  fresh  and  fair? 
and  woodbine  twine; 


Fine. 


iowcan  ye 
And  il . 


O.S.— Yemindme  o'  d6*part-ed  Joys,  Oe-part-ed  nev-er  to  re -turn. 

D.s.^Butmy  fause  lov- ef  stole  n)y  rose.  And  ah!  he  left  the  thorn  wi' me. 

“ rit,  V.8, 


Ye'll  break  my  heart,  ye  warbling  blrdsj'hatwan-ton  thro' the  flow-'ry  thorn; 
Wl' light-some  heart  I pu'da  rose>Fu'  sweet  up  •on  its  thom-y  tree; 
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THE  BLUE  JUNIATA. 


ni>a«^  Swift  ^as  an  an-te-lope,  Thro»  thefor-est 
nl*a*ta.  S^ongandtruemy  ar-rows  are,  , In  my  painted 
Hi  ».a  • ^ Soft  and  low  he  speaks  to  me,  And  then  his  war-cry 
ni  • a • ta.  Fleeting  years  have  home  away  The  voice  of  A1  • fa  - 


re 


ra 


ra 


fa  • ra 


ta.  Where  sweep  the 
ta,  Where  sweep  the 
ta,  proud  waves  his 
ta.  Where  sweep  the 


go-tng,*  Loose  were  her  jet  • ty  locks -In  wav  - y tress -es  flow-Ing. 

quiv  - er,  Swift  goes  my  light  ca  - noe  A • down  the  rap  ^TcT  riv-eiv 

sound-ing,  Bings  his  voice  in  thun-der  loud,  From  height  to  hei^t  re- sounding.’ 

ra  • ta»  Still  sweeps  the  riv  • er  on,  Blue  Ju  • ni  • a • ta. 
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EVER  OP  THEE. 


1.  dreamlnaThygen-tlevoIcemy  spir-lt  can  cheer; 

( Thou  art  the  star  that,  inild-ly  b6aming,ShonQ  o’er  my  path  when  all  wai  dak  and  drear ; 

2.1  Ev-er  of  thee,  when  sad  and  lone  4y,Wana’rln«a-far  my  soul  ipy’d  to  dwell; 

( Ah  I then  I felt  I lov’dtheeon -ly.  All  seemed  to  fade  be-f ore  affection’s  spell; 

J J J j 


still  in  my  heart  thy  form  I cher  . ish,  Ev-’ry  kindtho’t  like  a 

Tears  have  not  chill’d  the  love  I cher  - ish.  True  as  the  stars  hath  my 


bird  flies  to  thee.  Ah  1 nev  - er  till  life  and  mem-’ry  per-ish.  Can  I for-gethow 
heart  been  to  thee.  Ah  I nev  «er  till  life  and  mem-’ry  per-Ish,  Can  I for-eethow 

. J /.A 


dear  thou  art  to  me:  Morn, noon,  and  night,  wher-e’er  - I may  be, 

dear  thou  art  to  me:  Morn,  noon,  and  nigh^  wher-e’er  d maybe. 


O.  COME.  COME  AWAY. 


1.  0 come,  come  a - way.  From  la  • bor  now  re  - pos  - ing,  Let  bu  • sy  care  a • 

2.  From  toils,  and  the  cares  On  which  the  day  is  clos  • ing,  The  iiour  of  eve  bringi 


while  for-bear;  0 come,  come  a - way.  Come,  come  our  so  • cial  joys'  re  - new,  . Amf 

sweet  reprieve;  0 come,  come  a - way.  O come  where  love  will  smile  on  thee.  And 


7^~i — F 

1 

,{■  j 1 1 

LI — j| — 1 — fJ 

i,. 

rgidi 

thus  where  trust  and  frieadship  grew.  Let  true  hearts  welcome  you,  0 come,  come  a • 
round  its  hearth  will  gladness  be,  And  time  fly  mer  - ri  - ly,  0 come,  come  a • 

• way, 
way^' 

THE  WATCHMAH. 


~rt 

tweWe  o - 
bno  o’- 
twp  .0*- 
three  o*- 


b* 

1.  Hear  the  voice  of 

2.  Hear  the  voice  of 
S.  Hear  the  voice-  of 
4.  Hear  the  voice  of 


the  watch-man  pro  •claim -ing  the  hour,  Twelve  o’clock  1 
the  watch-man' pro -claim -ing  the  hour,  One  o’clock! 
the  watch-man  pro -claim -ing  the  hour,  Two  o’clock! 
the  watch-man  pro-claim-ing  the  hour,  Threeo’clock! 


a 

$ 


iMjij  j 


clock!  hark!  Stiller  now  is  the  noise  and  the  tu  • mult  of  daj,  While  the  voice  of  the 

clock!  hark! ’Tis  a time  when  the  gay  and  the  glad  ones  may  sleep.  But  the.wear-y  must, 

clock!,  hark!  How  the  mo-ments  glide  on  in  their  cir  - cles  a • way.  Soon  the  night  will  be 

clock!  hark!  See,  the  beams  of  the  morn'- ing  now  faint -ly  a - rise,-  And  gild  with  their 


m 


upp. 


watchman  is  far  - ther  - a - way.  Twelve  o*  - clock ! 
watch,  and  the  wretch-ed  must  weep.  One  o’  - clock! 
lost  in  thesplend-or  of  day.  Two  o’ -clock! 
beau  - ty  the  blue  e - ther  skies.  Three  o*- clock! 


twelve  o’ -clock!  twelve  o’  *. clock, 

one  o’ -clock!  one  o*  - clock, 

iwo  o’ -clock!  two  o’  • clock, 

three  o’ -clock!  three  o’  - clock. 
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NEVER  FORGET  THE  DEAR  ONES. 
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1.  Nev-er  for  - get  the  dear  ones  A - round  the  so  - cial  hearth/  The  sun  • hy  smiles  of 

2.  Ev  - er  their  hearts  are  tum-ing . To  thee  when  far  a - way,  Their  love  • so  pure  and 

8.  Nev-er  for  - |^et  thy  fa  - ther.  Who  cheerful  toils  for  thee.  With  - in  tby  heart  may 
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MEMORY  GEMS. 


The  real  difference  between  men  is  en- 
strong  will,  a settled  purpose,  an 
invincible  determination,  can  accomplish 
almost  anything;  and  in  this  Ues  the  dis- 
tinction between  great  men  and  little 
men.  —Puller. 


In  all  the  affairs  of  human  life,  social 
as  well  as  political,  I have  remarked  that 
courtesies  of  a small  and  trivial  charac- 
ter are  the  ones  which  strike  deepest 
to  the  grateful  and  appreciating  heart. 

— ^Henry  Clay. 


pAllegretUr.  LAST  NIOHT  THE  NIOETINOALE  WOKE  MIL 
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1.  Last  night  the  night-in  - gale  woke  ine. 

Last  night  when  .all  was 

still;  . 

> . • 

2.  1 think  of 

you  in  the  day -time, 

I dream  of 

you  by 

night; 

3.  O think  not 

I can  for  • get  you; 

I could  not 

tho*  I 

would 

' » ♦ • 
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fit. 
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It  sang  in  the  gold  - en  moon-light,  From  out  the  wood  - land  liill . . . 
I wake,  and  would  you  were  here,  love.  And  tears  are  blinding  ray  sight . . 
I see.  you  in  all  a • round  me.  The  stream,  the  night,  the  wood.  . 
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1 o-peiicd  my  win-dow  so  gen  - tly,  I looked  on  the  dream- ing  dew,  . . 

1 hear  a low  breath  in  the  lime  - tree,  The  wind  is  float  - ing  thro’... 

fhe  flowers  that  .slum -her  so  gen  - tly.  The  .stars  a - bove  llie  blue. 


And  "oh.  the  bird,  my  dar-ling.  Was  singing,  singing  of  you,  of  you 
And.  oh.  the  night,  my  dar-ling.  Is  sigh-ing.  nigh-ing  for  you.  for  you 
O heav’n  it  - self,  ray  dar-ling.  Is  pray-ing,  pray-ing  for  you.  for  you 


Oh,broad  land,oh,  fair  land,Oh,Undthatgavensbirth,Oh,xiear  land,  oh,  dear  land, Our  homeof  all  the  earth ; 

Wehonorandpralsethee,Ohrealmenrich*dbyheav’n,Welovethee,weblessihee,Fprpiicelessble5smgsgivir. 

For  freedom,  for  knowledge,  Alike  to  groat  and  small,  For  care  and  protection,  And  equal  rights  to  all. 
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MOUNTAIN  MAID’S  INVITATION. 


1.  Come,  come,  come,  0 er  the  liills  free  from  care.  In  my  home  true 

2.  Come,  come,  come.  Not  a sigh,  not  a tear.  E’er  is  found  ia 

3.  Come,  come,  come.  When  the  day’s  gen  - tly  gone.  Eve-  ningshad-ows 


cres,  , ^ _ 
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pleasures  share, Blossoms  sweet,  flow’rsmost  rare, 
sad -ness  here.  Mu  - sic  soft,  breath-ing  near, 
com  -ing  on.  Then,  by  love  kind  - ly  won, 

^ ^ 


Come  where  joys  are  found. 
Charms  a - way  each  care. 
Tru  - est  bliss  be  thine. 


.0 — 0. 
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the  spark-ling  dews  of  morn.  Tree 
la  la  la  la  la  la,  Tra 
in  joy  - ous  hours  a - mong  Hill 


is 


Here 
Tra 

Birds  in  joy 

Tra  la  la  la  la  la  la,  Tra 

Ne’er  was  found  a bliss  so  pure;  Nev 

Tra  la  la  la  la  la  la,  Tra 

A J'  t * -F-  -F- 
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and  shrub  with  gems  a-dorn, 
la  la,  la  la  la  la, 

and  dale,  with  grate-ful  song, 
la  la,  la  la  la  la, 

er  joys  so  long  en  - dure ; 

la  la,  la  la  la  la, 
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Jew 

- els 

bright. 

gai  - 

ly 

worn. 

Beau  - ty 

all 

a 

- round. 

Jew 

- els 

bright. 

gai  - 

ly 

worn. 

Beau  - ty 

all 

a 

- round. 

Hear 

• est 

strains  here 

pro 

- long, 

Vo  - cal 

all 

the 

air. 

Dear 

- est 

strains  here 

pro 

- long. 

Vo  - cal 

all 

the 

air. 

WTio 

would 

not 

love 

se 

- cure? 

Who  would  loys 

de 

- dine? 

Who 

would 

not 

love 

se 

- cure? 

Who  would  joys 

de 

• dine? 
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ROUND  IN  POUR  PARTS.  “Do-Ra-Me-Pa.” 
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Tm  quite  tired  of  this  sol -fay -ing. 

I’ve  for- got  j 

all  you’ve  been  say-ing. 

*5; 


Chorus  2d  time  pp 
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rfr^ 


Strain. 

gam. 

grct. 

may 


fEE 


n— 


light  as  ev  - er,  Glad  - ly  join  the  welcome 
word  was  spoken,  Now  in  smiles  we  meet  a 
so  - cial  meeting,  Ev’  - ry  thought  of  past  re 
cloud  of  sadness.  And  be  hap  • py  while  we 


true 

time 


as  ev  - er, 
be  - fore  us. 


Shall  our  faithful  hearts  re  - mam. 


Till  we  all  shall  meet 


a - gam. 


O could  we  ev  er 

O could  we  cv  cr,  etc 

O could  we  cv  er,  etc 


Maestoso. 


HAIL  TO  THE  QtllEN  OE  NI6: 


lOEEN  OP  NIGHT.  K k . . 

im-fTiTfn 


99\ 


» -N- 

r 

K 

Blithely  we’ll  dance  ii 
We’ll  laugh  and  we’ll  spot 

— c=rp— tzit 

M- 

ti  thy  1 
■t  while  til 

— 1=: 

sil  - ver  ray,  ] 
le  night-bird  s 

'X~f  ^ 

i. 

r 

Hap-pi-ly  pass-ing 
lings,  Flappiog  the  d€wl: 

\ — R 

F 

the*  h 
rbm  hi 

^ 1 

ours 

ssab 

r-j-j 

a -way. 
le  wings  : 

N=i 

— H-i-  |izH_n 
•1  'if  \ V 

-JF 

f r r 

r — r — r r 

HAIL  TO  THE  QUEEN  OF  NIGHT. 
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Must  we  not  love  the  stil-  ly  night,  Dress’d  in  her  robes  of  blue  and  white? 
Si)rites  love  to  sport  in  the  still  moonliglit,  Play  with  the  pearls  of  shad-owy  night: 


^t=8=s— 


■i 


Heav’n’s  arch  - es  ring,  Stars  wink  and  sing,  Hail, 
Then  let  us  sing.  Time’s  on  the  wing.  Hail, 


si  - lent  night! 
si  - lent  night! 


m 


pi 


5dz 


Jnay,  per  - haps,  in  such  a scene  Some  rec-ol -lee  • tion  be  Of  days  that  have  as 

hoi  • low  heaits  shall  wear  a mask ’Twill  break  your  own  to  see:  In  surh  a moment 

A. 


hap  • py  been,  And  you’ll  re -member  me,  And  you’ll  remember, you’ll  remember  me. 
1 biitask.  That  you’ll  re -member  me.  That  you’ll  remember,you’U  remember  me. 


FAIR  AS  THE  MORNING. 


1.  rair  as  the  morn  ing, 

2.  An  - gel  of  slum-ber, 

3.  Fain  would  I tell  thee 

pT47r  rTf-^ 

1 t !5  ' i— « — 1 

bright  as  the  day,  Vis  • ion  of  beau  - 
bright  as  the  day,  Vis  . ion  of  beau  - 
all  I.  have  known.  Dreaming  a n<l  bless-e 

P 

tyv 

;d» 

fade  not  a • way , 
tar  . ry  for  aye : . 
wak  • ing  a - lone 

*r*  ‘P’ 

^ r b'b  1 1 ' 

bj.  .k-  g i J 

FI— k-g  t=r:F 

P 

T ITg  1 

r-4 In-  is  j --n 

1— 1 1 

kb— g- w:  <P  j'~ ' 

p — 

0 • ver  the  moun  - tain. 
Chase  from  my  spir  - it  j 
Vis  • ion  of  beau  • ty, 

H — s-g  ^ 

0 • ver  the  sea, 
»had  • ows  of  care, 
tar  • ry  for  me. 

Come  in  sweet  < 
Leave  but  thy  ] 
Un  • der  the  1 

J J* 

:1  reams 
[)res  - 1 
Jream  ! 

m • 

to  . 
ence 
land^ 

# 

■ 

me. 
there,^ 
tree. " 

: 1 — I 

p* W^0 

p 

p 

—Ft- f 

iJP  ' m • 

P S._ 

1 s*  1 

..  M M • m ' M . 

1.  1^-  !5 

ytj  . * r 

i I P r_  . 

1 lJ  S 

Hi  ^ 

^ ^ I I • ' ' I 

W.  T.  Wricjhton. 
-J.  E.  Cakpentek, 


HER  BRIGHT 


con  esfiress. 


1.  ’Tis  years  since  last  we  met,  And  we  may  not  meet  a -gain;  I have  struggled  to  for- 

2.  At  the  first  sweet  dawn  of  light,  When  I gaze  up  • on  thedeep,  Her  form  still  greets  my 

3.  1 have  sailed ’neath  alien  skies,  I have  trod  the  des-ert  path;  I have  seen  the  storm  a - 

m m ^ 


get.  But  the  struggle  wasL  in  vain ; For  her  voice  lives  on  the  breeze.  And  her  spirit  comes  at 
sight,  While  the  stars  their  vigils  keep ; When  I close  mine  aching  eyes.  Sweet  dreams  my  senses 
rise  Like  a gi-ant  in  his  wrath : Every  dan-ger  I have  known,  That  a reckless  life  can 
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HUB  BRIGHT  SSnUB. 

ratr. 


will;  In  the  midnight  on  the  seas,  Her  bright  smile  haunts  me  still;  For  her  voice  lives  on  the 
fill ; And  from  sleep  when  I arise,  Her  bright  smile  haunts  me  still ; When  I close  mine  aching 
fill ; Yet  her  presence  is  not  flown.  Her  bright  smile  haunts  me  still ; Every  dan  - ger  1 have 


V T ^ ^ ^ I 

breeze,  And  her  spir  - it  comes  at  will ; In  the  midnight  on  the  seas,  lier  bright  smile  haunts  me  still, 
eyes,  Sweet  dreams  my  senses  fill ; And  from  sleep  when  I arise.  Her  bright  smile  haunts  me  still, 
known,  That  a reckless  life  can  fill;  Yet  her  presence  is  not  flown.  Her  bright  smile  haunts  me  still. 


DO  THEY  MISS  ME  AT  HOME. 


— N — IV^ — 1’- '"'-St — 1~— ■■  .V 

• Do  the} 
i.  When 
d.  Do  tne\ 

mi'S  me  at  Iiome,  do  they  miss  me? ’Twoi 
iwirnihtnp-proacites.  iliu  sea -son  That 
miss  me  at  home,  do  they  miss  me.  At  i 

m.M—M  m m m 

■■■■■I  , 1— ~ f-' 

uld  be  an  as  - sur  • ance  most  dear  To 
ev  - er  is  sa  - cred  to  song.  Docs 
norn  - ing,  at  noon,  or  at  night?  And 

f'-'  *-#..,(»-= — 

~m  •— » — iB — iB— — iB-bl qr-i 1 1 

Lf*  U ^ 
^ ^ > 

ta k — ha — fci be — — U — y-H 

• 

\ now  that  this  im  micnt  some  love<l  one  Were  say  - ing,  “I  wish  he  were  here.’*  To  feel  that  the 

I •ome  one  re  - peal  my  name  o - ver.  And  sigh  that  I tar-ry  so  long?  And  is  there  a 

win  - gers  one  gloomy  shade  round  them  That  on  - I'y  my  pres-encc  can  light?  And  joys  less  in- 


group  at  the  fire  - side  Were  thinking  of  me  as  I roam; 
chord  in  the  mu  • sic.That's  missed  when  my  voice  is  a-way, 
vit  - ing  - ly  wel-come,  And  pleasures  less  hale  than  before. 


O yes. ’ tw( mid  be  joy  Iw-yond 

And  a chord  in  each  ln*art  that  a- 
Be  - cause  one  is  in  issed  from  the 


■t 


=f-^2 


meas-urc  To  know  i halt  hey  miss  me  at  home.  To  know  that  they  miss  line  j 

wak-eih  Ke  • trrei  nt  my  wea  - ri  some  stay,  Re  - gret  at  my  wea-ri-some  stay? 

cir  • fh*.  lie  • cauce  I am  with  them  no  more,  Be  - cause  I am  with  them  no  more? 
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BLUE-EYED  MARY. 


Gbrmak  Aik,, 


i3EEg^3fEES 


i.  “Come, 

tell 

me,  blue  - 

eyed 

stran  - 

Say, 

‘ whith 

* er 

dost 

thou 

2,  “Come  here,- 

I’ll,  buy 

thy 

flow  - 

ers,, 

And 

ease 

thy 

hap  • 

less 

3. « Look 

up," 

thou  poor 

. for  • 

sak 

en. 

I’ll 

give 

thee 

house 

and 

. -r 

-m — 

— W 

tr^' 

— -m — 

-w-  • 

■w — 

^ ' 

—m — 

— m — 

-m- 

-P- 

-H i 

O’er  this 
Still  wet 
And  . if 


wide  world  a ran 
with  ver  - nal  show. 
I’m  not  mis  - talc 

-lar- 


ger, Hast  thou  no  friends,  no 
ers.  I’ll  buy  for-^t-me< 
en,  Thou’lt  nev  - er  wish  to 


home?’*  “They  called  ‘ me  blue  - eyed  Ma  - ry,  When  friends  and  For-  • tunn 

not.”  (“Kind  sir,  then  take  these  po  • sies, --They’re fad  - ing,  like  any 

* ( Born  thus  to  ‘ weep  my  for  - tune,  Though  poor.  I’ll  virtu  • ous 

roam.”"  “Once  more  I’m.  hap  - py  Ma  - ry.  Once  more  has  For  • tone 


< smiled; 
^ I youth; 


But,  ah!  how  for  • tunes  va  - ry — I now  am  Sor • row’s  child," 

But  nev  - er,  like  these  ro  • ses.  Shall  with  • cr  Ma  • ry’s  truth, 

prove;  I ear  - ly  learn’d  this  cau  • tion,  That  pit  - y is  not  love.'*' 

smiled;  Who  ne’er  from  vir  - tue  va  • ry,  May  yet  be  For -tune’s  child." 

1^. 


Haste  along,  haste  along,  Soon  ’twill  be  cold  weather,  Should  you  atayyou  may  be  Frozen  limband  feathen 
Come  again,  come  again.  Soon  ’twiK  bespring  weather.  Chirp  for  roe  songs  so  free.  Bird  of  golden  feather. 

:t=£E:t=n 


u 


Lively, 


THE  MINSTREL  BOY. 

, 1— 
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m 


±1 


:;B=z9=^ 


ut 


I i^i  yr 

min  - strel  boy  to  the  war  is  gone.  In  the  ranks  of  death  you’ll 

2.  The  min  - strel  fell,  but  the  foe  - man’s  chain  Could  not  bring  that  proud  soul 


hT  - ^ 

^ 


■0^-0- 


=f*==W= 


^ an--^ 


u b? 


liicipziz^ 


±IT. 


J 


•*cr  ii 


i 


3 


!*  J 


^-s=s- 


I ' C.  ' * 

find  him;  His  fa  • ther*s  sword  he  hadi  gird- ed  on,  And  his  wild  harp  slung  be« 

un  • der;  The  harp  hie  loved  ne’er  spoke  a - ^ain,  For  he  tore -its  chords*  a* 

=^^4z-t:.rz::U=ti — tr-^-r  I I f— 

r I 1 ^ 

• / j I 5 I { f I / 


-•Traq 


q— ijz: 


-tfi — q— ^ 


r ' T 

hind  him.  “Land  of  song!”  said  the  war- rior  bard,  “Tho*  all^the  world be- 
sun  • der,  .\nd  said,  “ No  chain  shall  sul  • ly  thee.  Thou  sour  of  love  and 


*=£=i=lfe=S=4=#=?4;£iSfciF 
g gl  r .J^s^ajEE^^: 


/•  ^ 


_ I ^ » i/  I ^1^ 

traysthee.  One  sword  at  least  thy  rights  shall  guard.  One  faithful  harp  shall  praise  thee.’* 
bra- very ! Thy  songs  were  made  for  the  pure  and  free.  They  shall  never  sound  in  sla  - very.” 


I’m  glad  I am  a farmer,  the  sturdy  plough  to  wield.  Or  reap  and  bind  the  ripen’d  grain  that  waves  in  yonder  field, 
bm  glad  I am  a fanner,  his  heart  is  always  gay  As  merrily  his  song  rings  out  amid  the  new-mown  hay^.- 

Q happy  is  the  fanner,  for  when  the  day  is  o’er.  The  evening  shadows  gather  round,  that  he  may  work  no  more* 
How  peacefully  around  him,  soft  sleep  her  curtain  throws.  There’s  nothing  half  so  tranquil  as  the  laborer’s  re^ 

••  J SNMiS  1 N ^ ^ ^ * 


MEMORY  GEMS. 

1 would  not  enter  on  my  list  of  friends 
(Though  graced  with  polished  manners 
^ and  fine  sense, 

wanting  aenslbUlty)  the  man 
Who  needlessly  sets  foot  upon  a worm. 

— Cowper. 


The  school  is  the  manufactory  of  hu- 
manity. — Comenius. 


Nothing  from  man’s  hands,  nor  law, 
nor  constitution,  can  be  final.  Truth 
alone  Is  final.  —Charles  Sumner. 
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1.  Thou  wilt  come  no  more,  gen  - tie  An  - nie, 

2.  We  have  roamed  in  youth  ’mid  -the  bow  - ers 

3.  Ah!  the  hours  grow  sad  while  I pon-der 


Like  a flower  thy  spir  • it  did  de- 
Wlien  thy  down  - y cheeks  were  /in  th'eir 
Near  the  si  . lent  spot  where  ihou  art 


past,  Thou  art  gone,  a • las,  like  the  ma  - ny 
bloom,  Kow  I stand  a » lone  ’mid  the  flowers, 
laid.  And  my  heart  bows  down  wheirl  wander 

» — 0 — — I#,, 


Thatjhave  bloomed  in  the  summer  of  my 
While  they  mingle  their  perfume  o’er  thy 
By  the  stream  and  the  meadows  where  we 


.3**  . . . 


.heart.  Shall  we  nev-er  more  be  • hold  thee.  Never  hear  thy  winning  voice  a 

tomb.  Shall  we  nev  • er  more  be  - hold  thee.  Never  hear  thy  winning  voice  a 

strayed.  Shall  we  nev  - er  more  be  - hold  thee.  Never  hear  thy  winning  voice  a - 


2 

PH 

We  Arc  All  Noddin’ 

AndanU.f 


Favoritb  Ctn. 

Fine. 


1.  We  are  all  nod  din’,  nid,  nid,  noddin’.  We  are  all  noddin’,  and  dropping  off  tosleen. 

2.  We  are  all  nod-din  , nid,  nid,  noddin’.  We  are  all  noddin’,  and  dropping  off  to  sleep. 


^ keep  ^ a^ake  we  have  all  done  ourbest.  But  we’re  weary  and  heavy,  so  home  to  our  r^. 
hour  it  is  late,  we’ll  no  longer  de-lay.  But  we’ll  take  our  hats  and  bonnets,  and  quickly  away. 


r\  ^ 

COUSIN  JEDEDIAH.  17 

H.  S.  Thompson. 

1 ^ V ik  . Ik — K — K K 

-3T-7T — 1 ■ 2 ! j ' m pii:  n r j 

LJ & L: ‘ -J J J J — d — to— to — d— 

in\  \ *1 ^ ^ .-H ^ j g ^ 

LJ a to to 9 9 9 9 

tJ  * ^ ^ 

1.  Oh!  Ja  - cob,  get  the  cows  home  and  put  them  in  the  pen,  For  the  cous-ins  are  a-com-ing  ^ to 

2.  Now,  0 - bed,  wash  yonr  face,  boy,  and  tal-  low  up  your  shoes.  While  I go  to  see  Aunt  Bet-ty,  and 

3.  And,  Job,  you  peel  the  on  - ions,  and  wash  and  fix  the  ’ta-  ters.  We’ll  have  them  on  the  table  in  those 
4 Tell*  Josh  to  put  the  colt  in  the  doub-le  - seat-ed  chaise.  Let  him  just  card  down  the  cat-tie,  give 

♦ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 

i — s — r 1 1 ^ tfr:r_ 

[ 1 1 

to — to — to — to- 

-to 9— to — 9—4 

r — ! ! 1 i i r 

-H H P P- 

k to 9 — to— 1 

> la — TB — ki — b 9 9 9 

i k k to — k — k- 

W u u 

Pssycl P—1 

— F — F r r r r r 

L L L u 1 u — L. 

IF  1^  IF 

1 

A N 

1 

^ K - 

U ^ k^ 

If  If 

-17 r 

P 1 

J □ C5 S J , k, tv  ! 

tv (V V_1 

-3r il 

J to 

*1  ^ J _J 

(—to d 1-^ j — J -j — tv j-y=V-  —1 

"1 

1 1 

. J 9 J . 

J 5 9 J 12 J m d Lj J.'  * 1 

WT d 

? F. ^ •# 

J d 9 _« d d » JS 9 a 

1 to s a 1 

«)  • 

see  u 
tell  h 
shin  - 
them 

p • 

IS  all 
Br  all  t 
^ paint- e 
a lit  - 1 

a - gain;  The  dow-dy’s  in  the  pan,  and  the  tur-key’s  on  the  fire, 

he  news;  And,  Kit -ty,  slick  your  hair,  and  put  on  your  Sun-day  gown, 

d waiters;  Put  on  your  bran  new  boots,  and  those  trousers  with  the  straps, 

Je  h^^  I’ll  wear  my  nice  new  bell  - crown  I bought  of  old  U - ri  - ah. 

/^\'m  m 

» * ■■  ■ 

J ■ ■ ■ m. c L 

_9 L 

to LJ 1 J 

irrr- ! 1 i i rz  r i 

k k p b '-’h  r - 

1 to to to to to_ 

k k k k ' k k k 1 

r L r Q ^ ^ ' 

A 

b/  1.^  k 

k k k & 

/ b I b~ 

tik S K . 

^]y  b b 

JN 

r ■]y  '■ 

N 

h N* 

— n p ^ 

-1' — K — J 1 J J V ig I 

'J  J u < 

J 'to 

to  to  1 < 

S S 3 3 3 

J St: 1 

s « 

to  to  to  ( 

l 9 9 9 d 

And 

For 

Aunts 

And 

70  all  must  get  re 

Cous  - in  Jed  - e - d 
lo  - rphia’ll  take  a shi 

[ guess  we’ll  as  - to 

»-  ^ ^ 

id  - y for  Cous  - in  Jed  - e - di  - ah. 

i - ah  comes  right  from  Bos  - ton  town, 

ne  to  you,  if  you  look  real  slick,  per  - haps, 

n - ish  our  Cous  - in  Jed  - e - di  - ah. 

m M 

721^ h 

• m d 0 0 

t to c el; 

! 

Fv 

m.  M U M . 1 

kcr?  to 

■ r : 

• k k k 

9 9'  ' 

K ^ 

■ 1/  u i/ 

r r i 

tM 

^ Chor 
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' y y ^ 'd  y y y 

53 

b^b 
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_tv N *1 

T — LJ L i' J ■ 1 

S3 a 

1 A A a to 

.to to  to 

fj 

- ^ 1 h h 

Am 

' 1/  1/  1 - 
i Az  - a-riah.  And  Aunt  So-phia, 

1 -to- 

m 9 m 

A 1 1 

1 1 

N*  **  r y " y ' y — 

CTT  h J J b 

r\  *1 

\j  9 

1 " ^ 1 

[ 

Cous  - in  Jed  - e - di  - ah.  There’s  Hez-e-kiah, 

And  Jed-e  - di  - ah. 

1 • 

□ □ zu 

TV  n 

1 • 

. 9 9 9 3 1 ! 

irn  ■■  [ ^ ' 

1 9 to  to  to  to 

\s\j J 

d a £_ 

l..r-S 

to 9 ^_9 0 to 

^ t ^ ^ ^ 1 ' 

All  com  - ing  here  to  tea 

. K K \ 1 L 

; Oh!  won’t  we  have  a jol  - ly  time,  Oh! 

- ♦ ^ 

1 ’ ^ cy 

* 1 • • 

• F F F m a 

KV*  j ^ • r ^ 

- i . r 1 r F P 

, F to 

1 *F 

k k k k u 

/ J b 1 

1 ‘ ^ 

1 . r 

1 y y 1 

1 
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h h h h 

1 

h f 

^y  t?  b 

sJih a. ^ 1 

1 1 

3 d d 

to  to m t 

K r to  J 
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1 9 

J to  • II 

r^K  n 1 I 
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J >11 

won’t  we  have 

[ 

a jol  - ly  time!  J< 

f f f f J 

3 - ru  - sha,  put  the  ket  - tl 

^ ^ ^ 9 « -t  1 

te  on,  We’ll  all 
. .1 

d F; 

take  tea. 
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/ AUNT  JEMIMA’S  PLASTER 


SE’— 

B 

F3 

=g=i 

a 

t=d 

t.  Aunr  Je*  mi*  ma  she  was  old.  But  very  kind  encT  cfever;  She  had  ' a noi  cion 

2.  She  bad  a sis  ter  ve  - ry  tall,  And  if  she’d  kept  on  growing.  She  might  have  bein  a 

3.  Therewasathief  that,  nightend  day,  Kept  stealing  from  his  neighbors;  But  hone  could  find  the 

4.  Her  neighbor  had  4 Thomas  cat  That  ate  like  an  - y glutton;  It  nev  - er  caught  a 

Now,  if  you  have  a dog  or  cat,  A husband,  wife,  or  lov  ^r.  That  you  would  wish  to 


of  .her  own 
gi  • ant  now , 
ras  • cal  out, 
mouse  or  rat, 
keep  at  home. 


That  she  would  marry  nev  • er; 
In  fact,  there  is  no  knowing. 
With  all  their  tricks  and  labors: 
But  stole  both  milk  and  mutton. 
This  plaster  just  dis  - cov . er; 


She  said  that  she  would  live  in  peace;  And 
All  of  a sud-den  she  became  Of 
She  set  a trap  up  - on  her  step.  And 
To  keep  it  home  she  tried  her  best.  But 
And  if  you  wish  to  live  in  peace.  A* 


% 


* 


none  should  be  her  master; 
her  own  height  the  master, 
caught  him  with  a plaster  ; 
ne’er  could  be  the  -master, 
void'iag  all  dis -as ‘ter. 


She  made  her  living  day  by  day  In  sell-ing  of  a plaster. 
And  all  because  upon  each  foot  Je  • mi  • ma  put  a plaster. 
The  more  he  tried  to  get  aj»  way.  The  more  he  stuck  the  faster. 
Un  - til  she  stuck  it  to  the  floor  With  Aunt  Jemima’s  plaster. 
Take  my  advice,  and  try  the  strength  Of  AurUje  • minia’s  plasten 


Sheepskin  and  beeswax  Made  this  awful  plaster,  The  more  you  try  to  get  it  off  The  more  it  slicks  the  faster. 


SOFT  MUSIC  IS  STEALING. 


JVIARY  b.  B.  l.'ANA, 


I,  Soft,  soft  mu.  sic  is  steal -mg,  Sweet,  sweet  lingers  the  strain:  Loud,  loud  nowit  is 
6.  Join,  join,  children  of  sad  • ness,  Send,  send  sor-fow  a -way;.  Now,  now  changing  to 
3.  Sweet,  sweet  mel  -o*  dy’s  num-bers,  Hark!  hark!  gently  they  swell,  Deep,  deep,,  wak-ing  from 


peal . ing,  Waking  the  ech • oes  a-  gain, 
glad-ness,  War-ble.a  beau-ti-  ful  lay. 
slumbers  Thoughts  in  the  bosom  that  dwell. 


Waking  the  echoes  a - gain; 
yes,  yes,  yes,  > Warble  a beau-ti  • ful  lay. 

Thoughts  in  the  bosom  that  dwell. 


19 


str< 

fnt 

li-J  3- gR  — 3-L-3 

flows  as  ev  - er.  Yet,  A1  - ice; where  art  thou?  One  yea 

he  pleas  • ant  wildwood.  When  winds  blew  cold  and  chill ; I’ ve  souj 
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SCENES  THAT  ABE  BRIGHTEST. 


L Scenes  that  are  brightest  maj  charm  for  a 
Sl  Words  can-oot  scat* ter  the  thoughts  we 


f P.lr-  f 

IK 

ij  , ■ 

,V| 

ri-T«h 

T5  1 

I 1 

-3-^3— J-W- 

• 4- ^ J 

f I i 

.7  r 

eyes  that  smile;  Tet  o’er  them,  a • hove  us, 
mock  the  ear;  Hopes  will  silU  de-ceive  us 

J m 

though  na-turebeam,  With  none  to 
with  tear*ful  cost.  And  when  they 

^ 1 J ^ 

a 

1 V7 

-1*  . . 

P • * U li. 

' 
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■r ^ 

CRADLE  SONG. 


1.  Sleep, my-heari’s darling, in  slumber  re*pose;  Xet  the  feir  lid  o*er. tlmse. blue  now  close; 

2.  Now,  dearest  ba  • by,  is  morn’s  golden  lime;  Not  thus  ihouMt  Slumber  in  life’s  lai  • er  prime; 

3.  An  • gels  from  heaven,  as  love  • ly  as  thou.  Watch  o’er  thy  cradle  and  smile  on  thee  now; 

4.  Sleep, myheart’sdarling,straighi.comelhtbenight;  Mother  doth  watch  by  Chy  bed  with  de  • Hght» 


C.  M VOH  WeSBR 


All  is  as  peacefub^nd  still  as  the  tomb,  Norsbalt^e^gnats 

Sorrow  and  care  then  will  watch  by  thy  bed,  Ne’ermore  sweet  peace  will  there  pillow  thy  head. 

Angels  will  tend  thee  in  life’s  la  • ter  years;  Then  they  will  come  to  dry  manhood’s  sad  tears. 

I'ho*  it  be  ^ar  * ly  or  late  it  may  be.  Mother’s  love  slumbers  not,  watching  o’er  thee. 


21 


FLEE  AS  A BIRD. 


Exprettian. 


Mary  B.  Oai«a.  tMO.^ 


1.  Flee  as  a bird  to  your  mount-ain,  Thou  who  art  weary  of  sin; 

2.  He  is  the  boun-ti-ful  Giv  - er,  Now  un-to  Him  draw  near» 

3.  He  will  pro-tect  thee  for  - ev  - er,  Wipe  ev-’ry  fall  - ing  tear, 

. o pL  ~ 


Go  to  the  clear  flow-ing  fount-ain,  Where  you  may  wash  and  be  clean; 
Peace  then  shall  flow  as  a riv  - er,  Thou  shalt  be  saved  from  thy  fear; 
He  will  for-sake  thee,  oh,  nev  - er,  Shel-tered  so  ten  - der  - ly  therel 


Fly,  forth^a-veng  - er  is  near  thee, 
Hark!  ^tis  thy  Sav  - ior  is  call  - ing. 
Haste,  then,  the  hours  are  fly  - ing. 


Call,  and  the  Sav  • ior  will 
Haste  for  the  twi-light  is 
Spend  not  the  mo-mentsin 


1-  ■ ^ 

thou.who  art  wea-ry  of  sin.  Oh,  thou  who  art  wea  • ry  of  sfp. 
thou  shalt  be  saved  from  thy  fear, And  thou  shalt  be  saved  from  thy  f«ar. 
Sav  - ior  will  wipe  ev  - ^ry  tear,  THe  Sav  - ior  will  wipe  ev  - *ry  tear. 
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Thomas  Dckv  BKotmi. 

j.  Semplice. 


BEN  BOLT. 


1.  Ob!  don’t  you 

2.  Un  - der 
8.  And  don’t  you 


re-mera-oer  sweet  A1  - Ice,  Ben  Bolt,  Sweet  A1  - Ice  whose  hair  was  so 

the  hick -o  • ry  tree,  Ben  Bolt,  Which  stood  at  the  foot  of  the 

re-mem-ber  the  school,  Ben  Bolt,  With  the  mas  • ter  so  kind  and  so 

^ ^ 


wept  with  de  • light  whdu  you  gave  her 
To  • geth  • er  we’ve  lain 


And  the  sha  • dcd 


the  noon  • day 
the  run  • ning 


smile.  And 
shade.  And 
brook,  Where  the 


trembled  with  fear  at  your  frown?  In  the  old  churchyard.  In  the  val-ley,  Ben  Bolt,  In  a 
Us-tenedto  Ap  • ple-ton’s  milL  The  mlll-wheel  has  fall-en  to  piec- es,  Ben  Bolt,  The 

fair  eet  wild  • flow-ersgrew?  Grass  grows  on  themas-ter’a  grave,  Ben  Bolt,  The 

^ 


cor  - ner  ob  - scure  and  a • lone, 
raft  • era  have  turn  • bled  in, 
sprine  of 


the  brook  Is dry. 


Thev  have  fit  • ted  a slab 
And  a qut  • et  that  crawls 


And  of  all 


the  boys 


of  the 
round  the 
who  were 


m 


m 


m 


gran  • Ite  so  gray.  And  sweet  A1  • Ice  lies  un  • der  the  stone.  They  have 

walls  as  you  gaze.  Has  foMowed  the  old  • • en  din.  And  a 

school  • mates  then.  There  are  on  • • ly  you.^....  and  I And  ol 

■ - 


Ad  lib. 


tJ  ~ "j*" 

fit  • ted  a slab  of  the  gran>Iie  so  gray,  And  sweet  AMce  lies 
qul -et  that  crawls  round  the  walls  as  you  gaze.  Has  foHowed  the 
^ the  boys  who  were  school  • mates  then.  There  are  on  • • ly 

-0t 


der 


the  sionA 
en  din. 
aud  1. 
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Won^t  You  Tell  Me  Why^  Robin? 


A»n--'  l-r-  h IJ N 

1 You  are  not  what  you  were,  Rob  in,  V 

2.  On  Sun  day,  aft  er  church.  Rob  in,  I l,o 

3?  The  oih  er  night  we  danced,  Rob  in,  Be- 

1^ 

i^by  so  sad  and  strange?  Ydu 
loked  a round  for  you,  I 

neath  the  haw  thorn  tree;  1 

r-  =F— a— 

once  were  blithe  and  gay,  Rob  in,  What  has  made  you  change?  You 

thought  you’d  see  me  home,  Rob  - in,  As  once  you  used  to  do;  But 

thought  you’d  sure- ly  come,  Rob  in.  If  but  to  dance  with  me;  But 


jtA==jr= 

F — * 

nev  ■ er  coi 
now  youse 
A1  - Ian  asl 

3=3= : 

me  to  e 
ein  a - f 
lied  me  i 

'=ff 

ce  r 
raid  l 
irst,  a 

F'  * 

IZ^£*-|^gIE 

ne  now.  As  once  }’ouused  to 
:o  come.  And  al  - most  ev  • ’ry 
rid  so  I joined  the  reel  with 

do ; I 1 

day  1 ' 

him;  But 

LtJ-^ 

miss  y 
meet  y 

I V 

M 

ou  at  the 

ou  in  the 

ras  beav  - y- 

=&=: 

1^!-| — U ^ 
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nev  - ercome  to  try:  V 

last  is  dead  and  dry:  V 

once  we  passed  you  by:  V 

l^on'tj’ou  tell  me  why,  R( 
Von’t^ou  tell  me  why,  K( 
Von’tyou*  tell  me  why,  R( 

p=t 

>b-in,  W 
Db-in,  W 
ob-in,  W 

on’t  you  tell  me 
on’t  you  tell  me 
on’tyou  tell  me 

sB^— ^-=5=:^— 

-M 


why?  Won’t  you 


U me  why,  Rob -In,  Oh,  won’t  you  tell 


* 
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fi^LlFE  ON  THE  OCEAN  WAVE 


Allegro. 


Ens  Sascknt. 
HsMsy  Russsu 


1.  A life  on  the  o-cean  wave,  A home  on  the  roll -ing  deep.  Where  the  scattered  waters 

Jl- Once  more  on  the  deck  I stand  Of  my  own  swift-gliding  craft.  Set  sailJfare-well  to  the 

3-  The  land  is  no  longer  in  view.  The  clouds  have  begun  to  frown.  But  with  a stout  vessel  anA 


m 


5 


A ^ 1 


w — 


r kr  ^ 


me. 


And  the  winds  their  rer  • els  keep!  Like  an  ca  • glecaged,  I pine  On  this 

land,  The  gale  fol . lows  far  a • baft : We  shoot  thro*  the  sparkling  foam,  Like  an  . 

crew,  We’llsay,  let  the  storm  come  down!  And  the  song  of  our  heart  ^all*  be.  While 


dull,  unchanging  shore;  Oh,  give  me  the  flashing  brine.  The  spray  and  the  tempest  roar!  A. 
o • cean  bird  set  free;  L^ethe  o-ceanbird,ourhome  Wifil^findfarouton  the  sea! 
winds  and  the  waters  rave,  A life  on  the  heaving  sea.  A'  Jfomefl^n  the  bounding  wave!  i\ 

— ^ ~-v  A. 


i 


rave;  And  the  vdnds  their  rev  • els  keep!  The  winds,,  the  winds,  the 


fTf  f 
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Swing^^Low,  Sweet  Chariot^ 


Slave  Bjioo. 


Swing  low.  sweet  char  * i - ot.  Com-ing  for  co  car  - ry  me  fiotne. 


Fine. 


Swing  low.  sweet  char 


Com  • ing  for  co  car  • ry  nte  home. 


home?  A band 
home.  Tell  all 
home.  Whenje  * 
home.  But  stiU 


of  an  • gels  com  ing  af  • ter 
my  friends  I’m  com  • ing 
sus  wash’d  my  sins  a 
my  soul  feels  heav-en  • ly  bou^,  Com-ing 


Com-ing 

Com-ing 

Com-ing 


for  to  car  • ry  me  home, 
for  to  cart.ry  me  home, 
for  to  car»  ry  me  home, 
for  to  car  • ry  me  home. 


The  Breeze  From  Home. 


«*/*& 

I.  Whensailin 


o’er  Time’s  restless  sea, 

2.  Loud  raves  the  voice  of  an*  gry‘  gales, 

3.  Then  let  the  frown  • ing  sky  grow  dark, 

4.  The  fragrant  breeze  from  Heaven’s  own  land 


Be-ncath  a dark  ' 
But  while  the  break  • 
Let  the  wild,  temp  • 
Comes  heavenly  sweet 


and- cloud  «ed  sky. 

ers  mad  • ly  foam 

est  wild*cr  rave;, 

a • cross  the  sea; 


How  sweet  the  whis  • per  corhes  to  ' me  That  tells  of 

A soft  wind  faas  the  spreading  sails;  TTie  pleasant 

A strong  hand  guides  the  toil -ing  bark  To  port,  a . 

It  wafts  the  mu  • sic  from  the  strand.  And  bears  the 


Home  and  har*bor  nigh, 
breeze  that  blows  from  Home, 
cross  the  stormy  wave, 
song  of  hope  to  me. 
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OLD  DOG  TRAY. 


Stephen  C.  Foster. 


it 


1.  The  morn  of  life  is  past,  And  eve  - ning  comes  at  last;  It  brings  me  a dream  of  a 

2.  The  forms  I called  my  own  Have  van-ished  one  by  one,  The  loved  ones,  the  dear  ones,  have 

3.  When  tho’ts  re  - call  the  past.  His  eyes  are  on  me  cast;  I know  he  feels  what  my 

h ^ - I f-  ^ 


-jP  — f J -1  'a  - 

c 

s 

bn 

3 ^ • 1 n 

»nce  bap-py  day.  Of 

ill  passed  a -way;  Their 
Baking  heart  would  say ; Al-tl 

\j  r L ^ ^ 

mer  - ry  forms  I’ve  seen  Up  - 
hap  - py  smiles  have  flown.  Their 
bough  he  can  - not  speak.  I’ll 

• m m 1^— 

on  the  vil  - lage  green, 
gen  - tie  voic  - es  gone;  Fve  , 
vain  - ly,  vain  - ly  seek  A 

1 
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1/ 

Sporting  with  my  old  dog  Tray.  ) 
noth-ing  left  but  old  dog  Tray,  h 

Old  dog  Tray’s  ev-er  faith-ful.  Grief 

can-not  drive  him  a - way. 

better  friend  than  old  dog  Tray.) 
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He’s  gen  - tie. 

he 

is  kind;  I’ll  nev-er,  nev- 

•er  find  A 

bet-ter  friend  than  old  dog  Tray. 
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ROLL,  JORDAN,  ROLL. 


Slavs  Hymn. 


Roll,  Jordan,  roll,  roll,  Jordan,  roll,  I want  to  go  to  Heaven  when 


b hear  Jordan  roUi 


^ ^ ' 1 ' ^ ^ I 

1.  Oh,  brothers,  yououghtt’havebeenthere,  Yes,  my  Lord!  A-sitting  in  the  Kingdom,  to  hear  Jordan  roll. 

2.  Oh,  preachers,  you  ought  t’have  been  there.  Yes,  my  Lord ! A-sitting  in  the  Kingdom,  to  hear  Jordan  roll. 

3.  Oh,  sinners,  you  ought  t’have  been  there,  Yes,  my  Lord ! A-sitting  in  the  Kingdom,  to  hear  Jordan  roll. 

4^  Oh,  mourners,  etc,  5.  Oh,  sisters,  etc.  6.  Oh,  mothers,  ctfi.  7/Oh,  ebUdeen,  etc. 


SONG  OF  A THOUSAND  YEARS 
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H.  C.  W. 


& 


Henry  C.  Work. 


E 


1.  Lift  up  your  eyes,  de  - spend  - ing  free-men!  Fling  to  the  winds  your  need  - less  fears! 

2.  What  if  the  clouds,  one  lit  - tie  mo-ment.  Hide  the  blue  sky  where  morn  ap  - pears; 

3.  En  - vi  - ous  foes,  be  - yond  the  o-cean,  Lit  - tie  we  heed  your  threat-’ning  sneers; 

4.  Haste  thee  a -long,  thou  glo  - rious  noon-day!  Oh,  for  the  eyes  of  an  - cient  seers! 

N — ^ 


||~C  g i 


He  who  un-furled  your  beau-  teous  ban  - ner, 
Wheh  the  bright  sun,  that  tints  them  crim- son. 
Lit  - tie  will  they — our  chil  - drenjs  chil-dren- 
Oh,  for  the  faith  of  Him  who  reck  - ons 

Chorus.  Unison. 


Says  it  shall  wave 
Ris  - es  to  shine 
-WRen  you  are  gone 
Each  of  His  days 

E 


a thou  - sand  years! 

a thou  - sand  years! 

a thou  - sand  years, 

a thou  - sand  years. 


E 


-r 

thousand  years,”  my  own  Co  - lum  - hi  - a!  'Tis  the  glad  day 


so  long  fore  - told! . 
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’Tis  the  glad  r 
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Qorn  whose  ear  - ly 
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twi  - light  Wash-ing  -ton 
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saw  in  times  of 
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GO  DOWN,  MOSES. 


I.  When  Is-raelwas  in  Egypt’s  land.  Let  my  pco-plc  go!  Op • pr^’d  so  hard  they 
2-  O come  along.  Moses,  you'll  not  get  lost.  Let  my  peo-ple  go!  Stretch  out  your  rod,  and 

*<•*  • 


could  not  stand.  Let  my  peo*pIC  go!  Co  down,  Mouses,  'Way  down  in 

come  a • cross,  Let  my  peo  * pie  go!  Go  down,  *Mo  -$es,.  'Way  down  in 


t— i 1— 1- 


)co  ‘ pie  goi  Kro  aown,  *mo -ses,.  'vyay  aown  in 


m 


E • gypt  land,  Tel]  ole  l?ha  - laol^  ^ Let 

a 


E - gypt  land, 

4!^*  V-  J 


t my  peo  * pie  go ! 


1—1 — -f 


m 


Israel  stood'hy  the  water  side,  1 4.  Ole  Pharaoh  said  He’d  aoxiss,  1 5. 0 lake  your  shoes  from  o(T  your 
" “ " . - . . *?goJ  [feet, 

1C  golden  street 


Let  my  people  cot  rvide,J  Let  my  people  got  " I'  l^t  my  people  got  _ [feet, 

.AttbecominandoTGodttoiddi>iButPbpiaohimd%lu^twcR^loSt^t  ' 
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FORSAKBLN  AM  I. 


Thos.  Koschat. 


1.  For  - £ 

2.  A me 

jak  - en,  f 
>und  in  tha 

or  - 
t chi 

9 — 

c * 

sak  - en,  for  - e 
iirch-yard  that  b 

lak  - en  am 
los-soms  hang 

K N 1 

I!  Nor  p 

o’er;  It  is  tl 

lum-met  can  s< 
here  my  love  s 

ound  where  my 
leep-eth,  to 

r— F 

m 


bur  -ied  hopes  lie;  I go  to  the  churchyard,  my  eyes  fill  with  tears,  And,  kneel-ing,  I 
wak  - en  no  more;  ’Tis  there  all  my  foot-steps,  my  sad  thoughts  all  lead,  And  there  my  heart 

-r20  P ,J=-J  f 0-r. rt—f  V .g,— 


p^t-r  f If  if  flip 
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i: 


k± 
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I — r— r 


-I*— it. 
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r— r 
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tj  I I w ~ 

weep  there,  0 my  love,  loved  fpr  years!  And,  kneeling,  I weep  there,  0 my  love,  loved  for  year- ! 
turn  - eth,  For  - sak  - en  in  - deed!  And  there  my  heart  turneth.  For  - sak  - en  in  - deed! 


E5^?i 


t=i: 
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Stephen  C.  Foster^ 


OH!  SUSANNA. 


V 

I come  from  A1  - a - bam  - a,  wid  My  ban  - jo  on  my  knee. 

It  rained  all  night  de  day  I left,  De  weath-  er  it  was  dry, 

I had  a dream  de  od  - der  night  When  eb  - ’ry-thing  was  still, 
A buck- wheat  cake  was  in  her  mouth,  A tear  was  in  her  eye; 

I soon  will  be  in  New  Or  - leans,  And  den  Fll  look  a - round. 

But  if  I do  not  find  her  dar,  Dis  dark-  ie’ll  sure  - ly  die. 


Fm  gwine  to  Lou  - si- 
De  sun  so  hot  I 
I tho’t  I saw  Su- 
Says  I,  Fm  com  - ing 
And  when  I find  Su- 
And  when  Fm  dead  and 


D.  S.— Pm  come  from  Ah  a- 


IN  THE  GLOAMING. 


Mbt>>  Orred. 
Amnib  F.  Harrison. 


Andanie^  * ^ I 

1.  In  the  gloaming  oV  >ny  darling!  when  the  lights  are  dim  and  low.  And  the  qui  - et 

2.  In  the  gloaming  oh,  my  [darling!  think  not  bit  - ter  - ly  of  me!  Though  I passed  a • 

-.p..... [»  ._ j-p , ’Ti'g'  'ig : |-g'-ir--| 


tigtlato. 


,»k  I r 

^had  • ows,  falling,  soft-'Iy  come  and  soft-ly  go,  'When  the  winds  are  sob  - bing 

way  to  sMence,  left  you  lone  - ly,  set  you  free,  For  my  heart  was  crushed  with 


^ I ^ ^ 

faint -ly  with  'a  gen-tle,  unknown  woe,  Will  you  think  of  me  and  love  me.  As  you  did  once 

Inncrintyi  what  had  been  could  never  be.  It  wa.<;  best  to  leave  von  thus.  dear.  Rest  for  von  and 


*i£ 

gqgripzpqc 

— j_-pj *i— 

4 — 
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cres. 

1 A /TV 

long  a -'go?  ^ 

best  for  me.  It  was  best  to  leave  you  thus.  Best  for  you  and  best  for  me. 


>— — S — 


Ta  . ra’s  walls  ^ tho’ that  soul  were  fled.  ^ sleeps  the  pride  of  former  divs  So 
breaks  at  night  Ita  tale  of  ru-in  tells.  Thus  Free-dom  now  so  seldom  wakes’;  The 


;-r 

And  hearts  that  once  beat  highfor  praise  Nowfeelthatpii'lsc  no 

^ . ly  throb  she  gives  Is  when  some  heart,  m-dignant,  breaks.  To  show  that  still  she  lives. , 


KAT^EN^MAVOUENEEN. 


Andante.  4 

1.  Kath  ‘leen  Mavourneen,  the  grey  dawn  is  break  • ing  The  horn  of  the  hun  • ter 

2.  Kath  -leen  Mavourneen,  a - wake  from  thy  slum-bers;  The  blue  mountains  glow  in 


the 


I V I.  U 

Small  notes  to  he  sung  to  the  2nd  vers*. 


Stir 


heard  on  the  hill;  The  lark  from  her  light  wing  the  bright  dew  is  shak  ing; 

sun^s  golden  light;  Ah!  where  is  the  spell  that  once  hung  on  my.num  • bers?  A • 


I 


-f= 
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SPEED  AWAY. 


I.  Speed  a • way!  speed  a • ^y!  on  thine  er  • rand  of  light!  Theresa  young  heart  a- 
2*  And,  oh ! will  thou  tell  her,  blest  bird  on  the  wing.  That  her  moth  • er  hatK 
3.  Co,  bird  of  the  sil  - ver  wing,  fet  • ter  • less  now.  Stoop  not  thy  bright 


• wait  • ing  thy  com  • ing  to  - night ; She  will  fon  - die  thee  close,  she  will  ask  for  the  loved 
ev*er  a.  sad  song  to  singj  That  she  standeth  a *1000,10  the  still  qui  • et  nigh^ 
pin  - ions  on  yon  mountain’s  brow ; But  hie  thee  a - way,  o’er  rock,  riv  - er,  and  glen. 


P 


/ Who  pine  up  - on|prth  since  the  “ Day  Star  ” has  roved ; She  will  ask  if  we  miss  her  so 

' And  her  fond  heart  goes  forth  for  the  being  of  light.  Who  had  slept  in  her  bo  - som,  but 

And  find  our  young  ••  Day  Star  ” ere  night  close  again ; Up ! on  - ward ! let  noth-ing  thy 


HU,  e Dim, 


long  is  her  stay;  \ 

who  would  not  stay?  I 5>peed  a • way!  Speed  a • way Speed  ' 
mis  - sion  de  . lay : j 


a • wayl 
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THE  BONNIE  BLUE  FLAG. 


Modernto 


H McCarih* 

Fiijhiing  for  the  prop- er  (y  we 
1 hen  came  Ala  • ba  • nia.  who 


1.  We  are  a band  of  brothers,  and  native  to  t^e  soil, 

2.  First, gallant  South  Caro*  li  • na  so  nobly  made  the  stand, 

3.  And  here’s  to  brave  Vir*  gin- ial  the  old  Dominion  State  That  with  the  young  Confed’ra^y  at 

4.  Then  here’s  to  our  Confed’racy,  for  strong  we  are  and  brave,  Like  patriotsof  old, we’ll  fv!u  our 


V \ ^ 


gained  by  honest  toil;  And  when  our  rights  were  threatened^  the  cry  rose  near  and  far, 

took  her  by  the  hand;  Next  quickly  Mis  * sis  • sip  • pi,  Georgia  and  Flor  • i • da, 

length  has  linked  her  fate;  Impelled  by  her  ex  - am-pic,  now  oih  - er  states  pre  • pare 

her  i • tage  to  save;  And  rather  than  submit  to  shame,  to  die  we  w'ould  pre  • fer. 


Hur. 

All 

To 

So 


C?  I < 1^  -iT .0^ 


■r 

rah!  for  the  Bonnie  Blue  Flag  that  bears  a single 
raised  on  high  the  Bonnie  Blue  Flag  that  bears  a single 
hoist  on  high  the  Bonnie  Blue  Flag  that  bears  a single 
cheer  for  the  Bonnie  Blue  Flag  that  bears  a single 


star. 

star. 

star. 

star. 


-| 

Hur  ♦ rah ! hur  - rah ! for 
Hur -rah!  hur -rah!  for 

Hur  - rah ! hur  • rah ! for 
Hur  • rah!  hur  - rah!  for 


1^— #i— 

N'-  M-M 

^ N 


Southern  rights  hur- rah!  Hur -rah  for  the  Bonnie  Blue  Flag  that  bears  a sin  • gle  star. 

: 0 — \t 
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THE  DONKEY.-Four  Part  Round. 

2. 


Sweetly  sings  the  donkey,  On  his  way  to  hay;  If  you  don’t  go  with  him,  He  will  run  a- way. 

3.  4. 


Ka-hi,  ka-ho,  ka-haa,  Ka-hi,  ka-ho,  ka-haa,  Ka-hi,  ka-ho,  ka-haa,  Ka-hi,  ka-ho,  ka-haa. 


You  Are 
to  Blame 


Your  success  or  failure  de- 
pends entirely  on  yourself. 
In  short  if  you  don’t  “make 
good”  you  can  blame  yourself. 
Pluck  perseverance  and  a 
thorough  business  training  put 
at  your  disposal  the  best 
facilities  for  grasping  every 
business  opportunity  — that 
spells  Success. 


Y ou  have  the  pluck  and  perseverance, 
we  have  the  thorough  business  training. 
Since  this  school  was  established 
(1881)  we  have  trained  thousands  of 
successful  men  and  women  to  enter 
every  known  business  and  profession 
— farmers,  manufacturers,  merchants, 
lawyers,  teachers,  salesmen,  bookkeep- 
ers and  stenographers.  We  can  do 
the  same  for  you. 


Write  for  “Old  Boys  Booklets” 


Northern  Business  College 

C A.  Fleming,  F,C.A,  G,  D,  Fleming 

Principal  since  1881  Secretary 

Owen  Sound 


d^iu^n 


^outtd, 

(©nt. 


C.  A.  FLEMING.  F.  C.  A 

Principal  Since  1881 


G.  D.  FLEMING. 

Secretary 


We  occupy  this  entire  buildmg,  -45x100  feet,  o\  er  15,000  square  teet  ot  floor  space  and 
the  ecjuipment  is  ol  a modern  type.  It  i.s  recugnszi^d  as  the  most  complete  and  the  larges! 
building  and  eciuipment  for  Business  College  work,  in  Canada 


